THE    MEMOIRS    OF
generally, and that Foxley feared immediate treachery from
him. He suggested that they should move to cover in a more
secluded spot until O'Leary came back, so that, should he
bring anyone with him, they would have a chance to fly.
They therefore went about half a mile distant from the camp
into the bed of a narrow valley overhung with trees, Foxley
went back and lay in hiding near the camping ground, to be
ready to guide O'Lcary to the new hiding-place, should his
fears prove mistaken, leaving Rashleigh, McCoy and Smith
dozing by the fire. Late in the evening they were aroused by
the return of O'Leary, accompanied by Foxley, bringing
with him a good supply of tea, sugar, bread and salt pork, and
four bottles of rum, Rashleigh hastily cooked some of the
meat in a calabash and brewed some tea,, and was allowed to
share the meal with the gang. When they had finished eat-
ing, O'Leary proposed that they should all have some grog,
and produced a bullock's horn-tip as a drinking-cup. His
manner struck the others as suspiciously friendly all of a
sudden, and it was noticed that while he pressed the others to
copious draughts of rum, he himself drank scarcely any. He
explained that he had drunk all he could carry at Campbell-
town. His good humour increased until he was almost gay,
while Foxley grew more and more gloomy and taciturn, and
at last he wrapped himself in his skin cloak and lay down to
sleep. Rashleigh, whom they omitted to handcuff, followed
his example, and the effects of the nun made him fall quickly
asleep. He awakened suddenly, aroused by the roar of the
fire in a sudden squall of wind. He got up and took a place
farther from the fire, and as he lay down again he noticed
that the other two bushrangers were snoring in the deep
sleep of intoxication, O'Leary lay at a little distance, as if
asleep, but the watcher caught a gleam in one of his eyes as
the flame flickered, lighting up his face, Rashleigh was
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